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Wevler 1s back in Flavana, It is but

TRIUMPH the other day that he set forth in force

- to dislodge the Insurgents from their
1 OF THE CUBAN ‘strongholds in the mountains of Pinar
N PATRIOTS. del Rio, inviting the world to look at

him while he wiped Maeceo from the
face of the earth and crushed the rebellion. Now he I8
biack in Havana, notwithstanding ths Injunctions from
‘Madrid to conguer or perish In the attempt. The Captain-
General caused reports of victories to be sent out to the
world with sach day of his advance, and poasibly his re-
treat upon Havana may be advertlsed, with the help of
the censor, as a triumph of Spanish strategy. But the
people of Spaln will not be satisfled’ with such victories
':I._‘a'lhém Weyler's reappearance In the eapital will seem
but little less eloguent of dlsaster than the capture of the
‘eity by the insurgents. And that is about what the judg-
ment will be ¢lsewhere. Weyler is a beaten man. He has
failed as signally as Campos did.

The patriots have wor the right to be constdered bellg-

erents. They have proved their title as brave and self-
restrained men to fitness for self-government. They have
established & elaim for help upon this Republic which the
American people recognize, but which the Cleveland Ad-
ministration does not. That Administration is made up
of lawyers, from the President down, who gare more for
precedents and technicalities than they do for justice and
Mumanity. Always It will be a blot upon our history that
we have stood by and permitted a decayed European
monarchy to wage for two years a barbarous and hope-
Jess war upon the pesople of an American istand fighting
gallantly for freedom.
' Thv.: end cannot be far off now. When Congress mesats
thers will be action. And the probability grows that the
Spanish Governmene will welcome the excuge of American
Intervention to retire from a struggle which brings her no
profit and mo honor. The probability grows that Spaln
will, If necessary, go to the length of deliberately pro-
voking intervention if it shall be much longer delayed.

e erigls in Cuban affalrs has been reached.

AMr. Depew, we are told, has taken

DEPE!‘.V to correcting history. The oceasion
was his oration to the Vermont so-

Vs et-!ty. < one f e <. Holntlcae LPek.
HISTORY. the fashion of the tralned pouuctan

who usually discovers that the great-

_grandmother of his wife's third cousin was born in the

town whereln he delivers his harangue, Mr. Depew cast

‘about for something pleasing to the local pride of his

‘muditors. He corrected history in thelr behalf. Not at

Lexington, he asserted, but at Westminster, now in the

.B&te of Vermont, was the first patriot blood of the Revolu-
tlon shed. This was In 1774, |

But perhaps history will in its turn correct Orator

Sapew. The blood shed in the Boston massacre iIn 177

snerally esteemed to have been the blood of patriots.

=1 the farmers of North Carolina, “goaded,” as Pro-

Tohn Filske writes, “by repeated acts of extortion

nlawiul imprisonment, rose in rebellion’” against

 golonial Governor. Two hundred of theé . insur-

kllled in battle and six were hanged for trea-

A solution seldom springs suddenly into belng, and,

fhough remote, this pitched battle on the Capg Fear

River was more truly the first blood of the war against

e “British a.ntharity than =ither the fight at Concopd Bridge
Dr. Depew’'s skirmish at Westminster,
L9
3 In a sermon delivered last Sunday,
A TIMELY CALL which was not marked by exceasive
i TO warmth of sympathy for the sheep in

the hands of the shearer, the Rev. R.

CONSCIENCE. Heber Newton sald & very true and
very timaly thing. ““We nead,” he ob-
served, “a gocial consclence quick to pass judgment upon

‘real wrongs'—wrongs, that is, suffered by the many to the
yruﬁt of the faw. It I= u sign of coming disturbance that
~ such social consclence as we have finds almost its faintest,
. wolee in the kind of pulpit which Is seen from pews thit
are occupled by wealth and respectabllity. BSelfishness
which habltually assumes that what is good for it must
'be egqually iood for everyhody else is the enemy of patriot-
4sm, sound morals and enlightened citizenship. And that
‘sort of gelfishness ls the most noticeable weakness of the
\ﬂeh and comfortable brethren who support fashionable
‘preachers. The selfishness and the self-righteousness that'
‘hold aloft the individual money safe, solemnly calling the |
while on all the less fortunate to bow before it as the.ark
of the covenant in which I8 enshrined the national honor—

that Is a familiar sight 4n American politics.
1t 1s well that Brother Newton should call for a qulek-

business rival who has gone ahead In the race.
'writer for the World is that has been named by the Sun,

‘ening of the soeial consclence, and It would be better if
otherg of the well-placed preachers of the Gospel of the

.

8

" Carpenter of Nagareth were to join him in the call. There
" 4n no class among us who stand In greater need of such
‘preaching than those who modestly taks it for granted

o that to themselves Heaven has bequeathed the earth and

the fulness tHereof.

I Some sensitive citizens who wished
INGRATITUDE it to be understood that when they

' TOA" rallled to the defence of the .Appres
ciating gold dollar and their profits

L GREAT MAN. they were reslly on firs with a holy

i dsvotion to the national honor, find
ﬂnms!lves Alatresgsd now because Mr. Mark Hanna is going
.hou: with the air of a victor and manifesting a disposi-
tion to have a good deal to say about affalrs of state. Mr.
“Hanna, they complain, is an unpleasant person, & gross
m afte of the vulgar rich, a mere boss and corruptionist.
Ee grates on the feelings of the refined, and they murmur
thet so far from having won the fight for respectabllity |
and no curtallment of the prlvuege-u of the plutecracy, he
really wias & detriment to the inspiring cause, Major Mc-
Iinley I8 requested to please tell Mr, Hanna not to abtrude

¢ - his objectionable perscnality at this time or Iater,
' li

In his expansive, not to say coarse, manner Mr. Hanna
* ‘will smile at these sensitive ones, who are nearly all gen-
forfnerly connectad with the Demogratie pany,

"r
. :; minded to be malicious, he could pause to Inquire why

W'bﬂre walted till after the election to make known
Hllﬁ disapproval of him. They kept sllent when he stood
in the forefront of the baftle, gallantly holding aloft his
aon&ihtunn box and calling on the trusts, the syndicates,
the bond combines and all true patriots to come on with
N, “thelr mmuy "lfhpy kept silent during all the months that
Ir‘ Hanna as chairman of the Republlean National Com-

. mittee directed the Republican campalgn and larded the

,;nth with cash. Tt !s true that In politics a8 in war there
'Ih gervicas of which parties are glad to take advantage,
v M vhla.h they are prudently loath to acknowledge; still.

M can hardly be expected to sympathlze with

_wkinbehnﬂothimlt mrmmhyand.

He has been publicly thanksd by the Presidsnt-elect for
his skilful generalship and unremitting exertions. TIf he
cares to enter the Cabinet, the door will be held wide open
for Bim. He Iz spoken of for Secretary of the Treasury,
and there is evident @ popular appreciation of the fitness
of things In the custodlan of the campaign treasure chest
becoming the oceupant of this hlgh post. Mr, Hanna has
earned the gratitude of his eandidate and of his party.
Holting Demoerats, Mugwumps and other gentlemen who
sprinkle their cionsciences with rose water batween cam-
palgns, and lay théem away for a rest when campaigns are
over, may strike with gheir dissenting feathers as hard as
they please, but their striking will. ngt avall. Mr. Hanna
is on top.

The Iatest reerplt fo the tanks of the

AN women of ill-tame whom Pulitzer hires to

write for the World, calls herself Marin

ASTOUNDING Livingstone de Peyster, And o mighty bad
OUTRAGE lot she sppears to be.—New York Sun,

A more infamous paragraph than

that never appeared in an American newspaper. It s

cowardly, Indecent and utterly indefensible, Mr. Dana

should be ashamed of himself, hardened as he s in the
practice of flinging insults right and left. The Sun has
by preseription come to hold the place of common scold
among the newspapers of New York, and nobody minds
its ordinary railing. The World and every other journal
that Incenses Mr. Dana by belng more successful than
the Sun has learned to expect an occasional handful of
jealous mud. That is npthing. Men who have beaten Mr.
Dana in his own field have come to tolerate in plty his
angry and bitter outerles. But women should be safe,
&vén at Charles A. Dana's hands, from the last foul affront
that can be offered their sex. None but a blackguard
would offer ft under any provocation, and none but a
malignant rufflan think of it sas a means of reprisal on a
Wha the

and what she has written, we do not knuw, but we are
quite sure that Mr. Pulitzer would print nothing a hun-
dredth'part so vile as Mr. Dang permitted himsélf to write
when he penned the atroelous paragraph quoted. Wea do
know, howeéver, that among the World's contributors are
women of a8 high character a8 any allve. Yet are they
all befouled that Mr, Dana »", - avenge himself on a com-
petitor to whom hls owr (pferiori.y as the publisher of &
newspaper has been demonstrated. 5

CHmb your tres and be the Yahoo of journalism if you
will, Mr. DMI‘F’.'. but reserve your flith for men. Let wornen
alone.

We doubt whether the sloguent pas-

GOVERNMENT tor «.of Plymouth Church ecan wholly
BY overturn the Declaration of Indepen-
dence—or, Indeed, that he wishes to.

CONSENT., When he denies the theory which Jef-

ferson learnsd from Rousseau, that
government depends on the consent of the governed, he
alfter all only ralses the gquestion of how “consent” shall
be defined. And when from Carlyle—that same Carlyle
who employs “gquackocracy” as a synonyme for demoeracy—
he quotes, “We want a better ward than rights; we want
duty,"” definition l2 again needed. Indeed, all political phi-
losophy is mainly & matter of definitlon.

There was doubtless, asz Dr. Abbott suggests, seaming
negation of the principle of the consent of the governed
in the suppression of 'the Confederacy and the dispersion
of the strikers at Chleago. So, too, was there In Andrew
Jackson's annihilation of the nullifiers and in the foreeful
quelling of the New York draft rlots. So, egually, every
time a policeman takes a lawbreaker to the lock-up, The
Individual may not consent, the factlon may resist, the
malcoritents may offer battle, but In a democracy the
majurlty rules, and all who lve under a democracy are
legally presumed to have consented to surrender some part
of their individual llberties to the majority. In the heat of
the late political campaign an over-zealous partisan sought
to glve practical application to Dr. Abbott’s theory of the
downfall of the principle of consent by declaring that his
faction, if defeated, might not aceept the rule of the vie-
tors, but he won only ridiecule for his threat. .

If duty, mot rights. shall be the test ot political action,
who shall define duty? The Torjes of 1776 eoncelved thelr
duty to lie In loyal service of King George, and the name
of Tory has been detestable ever since. The secessionists
declared that thelr duty was to thelr States, not te the
nation, and It took four yvears for the majority of the

people of the United States to enforce another definition of |

the word, The Chlcago strikers held their duty to thelr
fellow-workmen more impemt!ve then their duty to the
State. Shall we go abroad for examples? Where lles the
duty of tha Cuban Insurgents, and where their rights?
‘And do any patriotic Americans justify Spain's effort to
glvé praptical effect to the theory that government in
Cuba shall exist without the consent of the governed?

In amplifying his theory Dr. Abbott declares It not in-
compatible with democracy or with the rule of the ma-
Jjority. We vote, he thinks, and nmccept the will of the ma-

| jority because that Is the simplest way of discovering
'aternal principles of righteousness.

He aceepts in {ta full-
est genss that vox-popull-vox-del theory, and doubtless
echoes Benjamin Harrison's plous ejaculation on the ocea-
sion of victory, "The Lord did jt!"—an exclamation, by the
way, not repeatéd four years after. Indeed, the later ad-
dendum by which Plymouth’s pastor explains hls sermon
seems only to indicats that while some lock on elections as
a means of discovering what the people wlil consent to, he
holds thelr results rather an expression of a diving, or at
any rate a fatalistic will

It we abandom the basle principle of the Decldration of
Independence In simpleat form, that of tha exprassion of
the majority belng the consent of the peopls, we leave the
ship of democracy without keel or rudder. If we test all
by duty. we accept the watchword of despots; if by rights,
the touchstone of revolutionists, Perhaps betwesn the two
we may come unhappily to the conclusion of Cynle Car-
lyle, that the mights of man rather than his duties or his
rights aré the vital thing In democratic philosophy.

It remnined for & Chieago paper to discover that Mr. Bryan
wis defeated because be opposed Clevelandigm., This same
anthority is compelled to Ignore the robust anti-Cleyelund nsser-
tions In the Republican platform in order to aevive safely at
this remarkable conclusion,

Mp. Platt’s Governor-elect Is now engaged In glving the pre-
liminary exhibition of professed Indepenidence which Is the leading
speclulty 1o nll the Platt performances,

Befors John Sherman secures & re-election to his present
offictal position he will be sure to obtaln some valunble additions
for his book of recollactions. %

Brother Moody shonid not be too bard on t‘he ministers of the
Gospel. He should glve them nn opportunity to recover from
thelr arduous enmmpalgn wouk,

lr would be nnmrtum for the country If 1t should furn out

.thn Mr. ncKmiu' is slmply the dnmmjor of prosperity.
a who take that view of mlment, energetie and|

mmtmmwlsmmwarmammmmdou*

educatlonal nﬂt may mmln somsa ﬂtauum.

Gossip from the
GCourt of St. James.

TLondon, Nov. I-l—!u disrvus:ainh the CQastle
cass  the S5t Jomes's Grzette, poigue in
continuing to eritivise Ameriea long after
every other Engllsh newspaper hias stopped
the practies, has tlhfs to say: “The cutions
blend of ehlldisloess 1o the Amerlénn cliar-
nerer 1% shown by theé emotion whleh the
Castle ease has exelfed on the otbher shde of
the Atlantle, If o lady or gentleman from
Bivminghun or litle
tonr to New York, and the lndy there de-
veloped symptoms of klepromanio mitlgntod
by internnl disorders, the British press and
pablle  would probably mot eare much
whethiér the ldy went fo jall of pot, But
then we Ih this prosale country have not
Just passed throngh the experlence of a
Inudsiide

Korbes Wihislow, wha, In splte of hls re-
tiring dispositlon, continunily finds lilg oplu-
fons o pinat,
Custle case In one of the newspapers. He
fuds no fault with Mrs. custle's plea of
kleptommanly, hecnuse, he says, the diseuse
often selzeéz women, aumd that there Is n
multitule of women afleted with it In
England roudny. It does not attuck men,
though boys sometimes catel it

Consuelo as Host to the Prince.

The tremendons splurge of the Countess
of Castellane, or of the Gould millions,
In Parks lust Bpring, ls now ta be mote
than matebed by the superb fete wileh
Consuele, Duchess of Marlborongh, Is
arvanging at Blenhelm to take pluce on
the 27th of this month. What the Blein-
heim show wilsses of the falrylike and
dresmy embelllshments of the Castelinne
mazalon In Patls will be more than made
up- by the pregence of royalty and others
tearly equal In excluslvencss, The young
ke and Puchess wers the only gnests
fnvlted to the Lord Mayor's banguet who
did not go, nnd the reason wos snld to be
the recent denth of Mre. W. H. Vanderbilt.
Thiz sad event Is not to east 1% gloom any
further aiong the future. The splendid
Bleinheim event s to be Wegun on the
2494, when the Prluce and Prineess .of
Wales and thelr dnughter, the Princess Vie-
torin, will Degln thele fiveslays’ stay at
the Oxfordshire paluce. As at presgnt ar-
mnged their Royal Highnesses will leave
Puddington by specipl traln et 4:0656, or-
fiving &t Blenlielm nnd Woodstock Station
at 040, A guard of honor will be forined
by the locil Fire Brigade, and the royal
pariy will bLe dslven at a walking pace
through the own. Triumplial archea will
be ervoted nnd Mlnminfted with thdu-
ginds of liglts. On Wednesday unlght
there will b s grand torchllght procvsslon
between the pulace and the monvment o
the Great Duks. A dlsplay of fireworks
on n large senle and an illumioated faucy
dreas cydle parade will nlso form part of
the progromume,

The bouse party, besliles additlons whlch
will be made fater, will fnclnde the Marquls
and Marchloness of Loudouderty, Lady
Helen Stewnrt, the Eorl and Countess of
Guosford, Viscount and Visconntess Curzon,
Lady Rondolph Chureblll, Lady  Lilinn
Spencer-Churchill, Sjr Samnel and Lady So-
phin’ Scotr, ithe Earl of (hesterfield, Mr.
and Mrs. Grénfoell, Mo G, Cargon, M. P,
and Mrs. Curgon, Mr. Arthur Bualfour, M.
P and Mr. Henry Chaplin, M, P,

JULIAN  RALPH.

A Sensational lte“m

"!s nuy of !hm dukks wot grufses glong
the front In the wake of Htems of luterest
moored In here® inguired. BUL Barnacle,
able seamon, ag he poked 1ls head -dnto
the Ship News Office on the Battery.

Willlam lind been nbzorbing the oheap
but durable drinks of the water frout,
which ¢hemlcals tended to Helghten the
alr of profonnd m}stavy pervading Nl
helng, But #t the sswe flme he retalned
that cantlon notlceable in some drnnken
nien wha bave vilnable Information to
(Hspenge.

ALy Intelleot s down to the gnonels with
genputlondl thonghts,' e whispered, warn-
Ihgly., “Come herd,"

CI'hiree eminent jourpallsts, with pallsades
of penclls stleking ont of thelr vest pork-

wusteadily to the outer end of & wharf five
blocks awuy. It could be nothing short of
n gory enftlng affruy, or muybe n abnng-
haled soMor, the scéribes thought, ss BI
rounded to behind a ‘pile of onlons In sncks,
ont of sight aud sound of everything else
‘suve the sad sea wWaves.

“Tiis Jiere Is o beof-stealing e-pisode,”
IBUL imparted inor melodramatic whisper,
shit I'm not to be logezed nowise nor spoke
In the headgear”

“Wihat does he say?" querled one of the
Journaliste, who hiad not been long on the
bent. *"This s g1l Siwnsh 1o me L

“He doesn't want bls name connected in
any way with thae story.” explained the
otliers. *“Go on, Mr, Barnacle,' they nrgod.

“Links 12 the nome of this parky wot
stole the beef,” eoutinned Willnm, with
his volee completely submerged, “and he
is Hkewlse ut nble scnman, Wont he be
took abuek 1o see his e-plsode lu pring.*

Mr. Barpacle gurgled Inwardly for six
filnutes nver fhe consternntion of Mr. Tdnks
o1 beholdlig himself lo print.

ot thnt down?' he resamed,

“Yex," snld the Jodrnnllsts’ lu  chorus,
“What did he do with the beef?”

“Glves it to a widow Indy"'—lhere My Barl
macle winked convulstvely—"a whole gunny
suok full thery was also.”

“What kind of beef did you say this
wius?"

With uuerring lustinot the news sleuths
slghtod or seettedly romaticn ghead.

“Sult besf, and proper frst-cluse ship's
| horse at that. You see, Links broaches the
harness eask for'aed of the house ofi Sundny
afternoon snd fllis up 8 snck. Nobody
| knowed who stole the beef, but when the
sklpper comes abosrd he follows the wake
of the thief, wit wuas Links, by the brine
dribbling out of the snck sod dryiog white
on  the pavement, Beéfore reaching the
eud of the tmil the skipper mests Links
Hmping painful and sore comilng nack,

“orake off them boots.' saya the skipper
to Links, ‘for I'm In need of &otne elrbuti-
stontial evidence bad.

““Helng meck spirited Links obeys, and his
Baots (s fonud bl il of salt, wal con-
demns him on the spot. n &ays the
Hklpper o Links: “You web- r.mteu ‘whiie
backed, billous-eyed, pleatical®

“Where and sphen did this all uw:ur*"
one of the Journailsts ventured fo sk

“Lemme see,” suid Mr. Barnacle,
ingly.
Fall of 1874 or "i6.  Me and Links wis
mates on the British bark Dictpsides, lik-
ing in cosls for this very port, when this
here etlme—w'y, Dlow me dm\m. lt they
niut siipped thrir eables!” gaaped BIIL, as
‘he smddenly discovered that' be and the
animg wore alone onthe whart.

Item nlmtm s qnntr d"lnk’a. nnﬁr

oua-

e

'“ﬁd‘

Peddlington went on | — e 13 S -
GOMEDY AND MELODRAMA
TOLD BY ALAN DALE.

hos Lud his say about the

| ol the trme, and yon feel that an Amer-

| g —t

ets, followed Ar. Barpaele, who walked |

25, 1896,
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ACADEMT OF MUSIC -  ‘Pwo Littln Vagranta
AMERICAN THEATHE . The Rrokeh Snjody
BLIOI, )ly Feiand tronk 1ol
BHOADW ¥ TAATHI, . Tidnt Morn

Tl Ghorgir

« » * The Las) Strako
Tock god the Branstilk
. As Voo Like [t

: Hammtniary

i Warld i Wax

i Flls Wiie's Fnthar
« The l'mnr ol Lhe Tress
et e s

Thn Mare Iurm: of ¥ nnice
A Il'Iurhin Huohautuing
TVLA, snuta  Maocia
THY The Mandnrin

HEOADWAY MUSIC HALL,
SLUMAUS THEATRE

:\ilk l'l“ A

| Hl—linll.mul
I

Wha |
well?

HO fan to catel e as T fell?
W Kigsed the pluce (4o midke It
Me mother.

I thought of the oll verses ay T snt af the
Academy of Music Inst nlght aud witeled
the first metropotitan performance of “Two
Little Vagrants,' n play adapted from “Los
Deux Gosses (not “Les Desx Grosses)"" as |
the programiing sulil) of the very vnergetie
M. Plerre Depourcelie. I pondered on thelr
wonderfnl potonicy ns 1:saw the noses of
women in the audience enrmine themselves
nt the bufletings received by poor littie
Clande ard Fon Fan, A lorge woman with |
probubly crowds of chlldten nt Bome sobbed |
piond wheén she was told that Fan Fan |
stole to buy eod lyer oll Tor Clande, There
were tears for the wonderfully reallstle
mnke-up of the phthisical'boy. And when
Le Denard and Zephyrine koecked them
about the stuge ln n manner that i this
country would have mnde Mr. Gerry stalk
well to the front, the agony was complete

“Pwo Little Vagrants'™ B a play that
contalng a great deml of gonulne rm{h-:n'i.J
and perbapsoa grent deal more of gennine
bathos, You are totched I tlie right spor
by the loyalty of two llttle bhoys, deseried
by thelr porents aud bronght op by =&
conple of volgar fougbs. Your eyes molst-
en at the sitontions In whish they #re
placed, and at the manliness of thelr at-
titnde. But M. Deconreelle undoes the
deamintie valtie of his work by the hilari-
ous absutillty of Lls adult chnraciers and
by the groteésque npd cheaply melodra-
matle me-mother business that he mtro;
doees. A Frepphman can pever be pa
thetle without drmgelng b his mother. As
soon as he wishes to emerge from the nsaal I|
Inbyrinthe of clandestine intrigue and ilcft |
amour e roshes at Bls mother, Tt s on dis- |
ease with him, And It 1€ not a4 new one,
Im “Two Little Volerants' you reallze this

lean or an Buglish playwright might bave |
been easily ss effective pod less mandino.

Yet when Claunde nnd Fan Fan were on
the stage the nwiiepce wns alwuys inter-
estedd. Tt was lard work, Hhowever, {0
forger the drediiful—founy-deendfil-—hus-
Do, whp storied and ravaged through the
first aet, and who Insisted apon belleving
hls wife guallty of hoproper hehpvior bo-
cange—well, becsnse she Hadu't been to
see his mother. Nothing oonld  eonvinee
hinr of ber Qdelly, and “a husband's ves-
geance”  wns  eminently rhilioolous.  His
baby son, sleeplig Tn an wdiolning poon,|
had just been popper-ly caressed h)’ [
Ha had called bhim “My son! my baby!™
with Infinite pnthos. Yetthe lnstonthebegan
to suspect his wife, the alination changid,
A barglar, about to cxerclze what the
reporters cill bls “nefurions trade’ come
Inte the draw lug risom, dnd, qitek a8 Hght-
e _LOsbanil selzed il |y
child ani mm- It :o the Lurghiv (o take
away and brlng np.  After wihilch he
promptly kleked his wife out of doors.

The wife was much were innocent than
the driven =aopw. She had been striving
to save his. glster from o noughty
love episade, aid it Tigd Daen
turned upou Lerself, It was all so im-
possible, so fmprobable, so [nlnman and
g0 exapgrerated that you started upon the
renl, profiy, cod liver oll sequel with o feel-
Ing of nousea. Thor this feeling wos: dls-
slpated ns the play proeeodod; sud while

L altnation.

| the "Academy,
| noses. erimson and enjoy themselves im-

| sympathy of Miss Busley to fhewhinlngand

the busband ond wife were off the seenes,

FROM THE YELLOW KID’S DIARY.

15

knowed

flm: ch.

bed, "cnuse 1 didn't have ms reg'lar appytite. All T et
“far brecklest wnz neup of koffy &n' a stnke an' pm'-
{uters, besides some donnts an® two feled eggs an'
sdme katdy wot Lix gove me, sn’ 1 gness me liver
aint ‘workin,
lver Nke Mr. Mdlopey “cguse Bt altt workin', an'
1 geks T'I glye it t' de Journnl,
ean't work ‘enuse he's waltin' fer trial,

I trled me new tipeiiter,

I E l OPRIEA HODUSE . The Gojsha
14‘1Ii S MUSEDM, . F nindev ]
Cont] iuous prmnnnes

i

& DTALS,
J{}.m'hl’r: THEATER.  Sigw ot {ln b° om

=LY, | The Cowrtalipot Leanie
MuT llul (LI E AN OPERA HtILIN!-' tirnnad Upkim
J AV HILL THEATRE Ui Brondway

L IR EA TR Hoatitg ek & Ci

The Tar of the Tide

Vanae¥iie

. M{h Aroar

; THRE devitiv

"1 ATRY, Toward Athenmon G

; X - Vonipdes e

EATRE, The Clierey Heknin

Is & great tribvite to the defl and huoman
metliod with which A, Degcourrelle donlt
with the two Nitle vagrants.

One wus the cast-of ohild to whom T have

alreddy referred, The otpher  was. the
nephew, of the burglaorious conple.  The
vedl pathoes ts farolshied by the eblldren

themselves. It did not ek Io the bolstet-
ous. cruelty Infllcred apon them by Le
Renard aud Zsplyrlue, Thit was chenp.
Thire was dlgo pathos in the departnre of
Fun Fan, and the giving of Clande, the
wrong child, to the Jealous father, who @it
the elose of Act IL hits grown remorsefn!
and penltant, At the end of Aet ITE, how-

ever, T agaln grew restive, Fun Fan, the
rend. ehlid of the dlvided couple, entered
hls: parents’ howgse Just by the merest

c¢honee, and grew so preposterously good
thet you lost interest In him.  As soon ps
he had discovered that the good lady wons
his own mommer his first thought was for
Hitle “Clande anldl for the dlsappolotment
that (his “gosse’ would feel nt the new

The recollectlon of the old home, the
torn albom, the positlon of the bedroom in
which he bald slept. when a  baby—unll
hrought to Faun Fan's nilnd at this tonel-
ing moment—was Dickensonian-in its bath-
os.  Tu eeminded me of the man who burst
into tears when the elock struck ten; he-
eause e had onee ‘henrd It strlke ten In
childliovod's hnppy diys,

However, a5 1 sald before, pathos snd
buthos struggle fiercely in “Pwo Llttle Y-
grante™ and pathog wins. The play will
prabably be viewed by mony mothers at
and they will weep their

inensely.

The boys were admirably presented hy
Minnle Dupree and Jessle Busley.
these yonng women were marvellously good,
and thoungh I preferred the hopest, direct

mude-up migery of Miss Dupree, that little
Indy eortainly mande a groat deal of her part,
The men were atroclons. FEdward ], Had-
cliffe, who Is now nearly os wlde as he s
long—if he will pardon me for saying H—
mude the part of the jealous husband even
miore Idiotie than M. Deoanreelle infended it

Just a Moment
with the Chappies.

Curlosily Is one of the vices of the peopla
who attend the opers. And this applles
equilly to the lum-lum toppy set that grice
e Imh hulslulum of pnrterre hoxes with

s their  dignity  and
their damonds, © as
well g that mixture
of the elreumfersnea
{ and the fringe of so-

elety  that finds Its
way into the orches-
tra  stills . of  the
I Metropollan  Opera
Hunse,

On Monday nlght,
for Ipstnnee, when
Mre. Wihitam .

Whitney entered her

box, there was not a

forgnetty In the en-

tire honse that was

nol instantly tarted

i npon the handsome

= e Lride of the  ex-

Wl the larguettes  Seecetary  of  the
witre teyneid on Savy.

Mra, Whituey. From Mrs  Whit-

ney's hox the effpcy was inoone gense su-

premely  Pldlenlous. It seemed as thongh
ovory person in that grent auditorinm had
suddenly produced a douhle-bharrelisd shot-

gon, loaded it with eriticlsm and’ almed 1t
af Mrs. Whitney and beautifal Mrs Jock
Garduer, who was with her.

When I use the adjective “'beattiful,’’ as
applled to Mrs. Joek, T speak front o pure-
1y Bostonese atandpoint.

The ordeal was w trylng one, but with
the nld of:her fan of gsteieh ‘plumes Mr,
Whittney's hride passed through It telamphs
autly,

As for the Bostonly beautiful Mrs. Jack
Gitrduer, she never turhed s holr,

Bociety had beett walling so long for 3Mre.

Whiteey's appentnoce  that autlglpation

had becowe just o tride rank.

It bod expected her at tho Horse Show,
but family oflliction kept her nway.

Tt had Deen cerinin ghe swould make hee
debitit opl the first night of the opoers, but
foi regsans of lher own she Jdisappointed
the mujority agnln,

After that the gosslps wateled Tor hep
with epgernegs every nlght ontll 's'ln:- firislly

put in an dppearnnee, : \

“How do you think Mrs, Whitney loaksz”
asked one miatron of another, afted bnth

RBoth | Pod gpent several mintites stiuring throngh

theiy opera glnsEes.

“0h, she looks very prosperons,"” wos the
answer. with a cnrl of the Hp and o tip of
the tiose.

Bome women couldn't belp being eatty
to save thelr lives.

There wosn't 4 slhgle chapple In all
thit opera bouse who (ldn't think Lok
ST Whitney's . wife was g dencediy
handsome  woman, nwl that he was @

to be, There was hot n-suggestion of truth | mightly npgky min to win her,

by anything he did. It wis all stngey and
stereolyped.  Why will Mr. Radellffe eat?
Wit right has he to eat and grow faf, and
then play berole parts? 1 must recotmmend
ILIB}I to baut, and bant #s thongh e -meant
It. Tlhomns Kingston was equally bad as
the lover of the riefriactory slster. and Glles
Shine  played M, St. Henrl with a rleh,
erenmy  Conmnty ‘illgu aecent.  Dore David-
gon ag the burglur ag played funuy Hebrew
roles so thueh that be can do pothing else.
A% Lo Tenard, he suggesied fhe woney
tender In  CHomwauity,” and other’ parts

[ NTtes Arule TSk WiE Tenfer anidetighreal uﬂu,xﬂ_,}\__

as me mother, and she refralinad from weai-
g a black dress when she wad turned ‘out
of doors. Mizs Franees GGaunt wasg also
qulte successful.

[m sorey to =6 “Two Little Vagrants'
anponnedd a8 ‘a wital play to AThe Two
Opphans | Thit wineh hnckneyed drama al-
ways suggesis to me 4 loreld pleture of
Knre Claxton gl\lng lier milllomth: por-
formonce on the anenlght sthrds. I don't !
want to think of Miss Duproe and Miss
Busley growling anclent o the servlee of
wrwo Little Vagrants."

R e

UESDAY—It wuz ralnlil’, o’ de goat  had
a tin can o hls Gread-baskit wot didn’t
ngree wid lifm, €0 T spent/de day gult, °

1t wuz golu' t' raln a8 eoon us 1 got out o'

Suv. dat's a good ¢iddle, why 1s me

only Mr, Maloney

an! say! It's n
All ye got 1° do g 1" press o dinky button

ent,

an' it comes ont Ike a printin' press,

only differ-

mn}l: Wi In CurndifY, Wales, in the

how,"” tered,
'm“g ] slow‘l@ inlutul' q‘klw.gsm tlmgﬂ!m‘
for ]

goat to
an’' den

Decembnr,

“W'en I got tired of strollin' T tuk & car
an’, sdiy, who shoulid T meet but me old
frond de Eyetalinn priots wot's de nephu
gy der king.,  Hello Mickey, he  BeE,
Hello pr[m.s, Low are dey runnin’ 1 sex.
T'm . kespln' ~ stewdy all along de lne,
sezzee, Wi ye dine wid e to-night? ‘No,
sox T, havin' a date wid Liz, besides I aint
goln to push spagetty Into me face till 1
gets me growtl, I'm too dellkit ts do
dem stunts. Say, de prints Is all rite, all
rite, he alnt a dood, an' I'm goin' tof send
wim nn nvite t° de ball.

“Dat reminds me dat 1 got { dress fer

de ball, So-1 wont rite In you no mord
dear diry, 'megoln’ to be fiore managic to-
ulght 2o wiake me erly muther dear, fer to-
nlght 1 walz at de l.,m_-rry Hoclals wid
Liz. ;

Our Perniclous Breeding,
[Ohicago Reconl.]|

A woman Toctueer baw been warning mojhiors
wgninst allowing ehifldren 1o md Muther Goofe
storles. which she ssys are \'erx "perllinious.
Now that the faot I8 koown, It keems terrible
howy twany people lave grown 1o mnturlty tatnl:
od by a ehllllhuad passpd with the depraved
Lithin Miss Muffie, 1ie @leked Jiek Hornbr snd
thie victons old lady who Ilved dn'n shoo.

Difficult to U'aidei-':wui’r,'

eitize o printin’ presg kpows how U0 spell an®
my tlperiter don’t, which ls stralt goods.
t' vite a Juy lettér € Liz wot her mutlies wornldu't
get hold of. an® de tiperiter t'run me down. [
pushed d* buttong ¢ say dat 1 wuz goin®
dem lu'\rly snsslety wipmen d' shake an’ be troo
Uiz, an® de mhsheen weat:

0l1z% 11( nevar dO (t agGen
“Suy, Lz wid ‘a tCought T wuz & bookecper
BF I'd ‘n gent dat, so I gnvn de masheen

lot o' Juyly sasslety wimmen
wanted me t' get in wid dem an® fake n ride, but
no, luvly eritehers, | sex I don't go back on Lis
o more, "eunsd me leg 15 sore yot where she run @' hat pin on account uv der Hoss
Show. One o' dem swell tallers onme out Wi Sex, lof me nike yon o swell cont sevzed,
but any, weni zh'u-s np me dittle Faller dress (11 be o cold day on de ffty-ning o

I tried

?

t
etp for desert w'en e got feelln' better,
1 tuk u strole up Fift' ave. Dere wuz n
in  enrridges  wot

‘Tin for Chauncey.

[Thicngo Times-Heorelli]
'1f Channeey Depew, who now ‘mnnages the
Paekskill Opusrn House, ever docldes ta put on
minsteel perfurmanee, we adyise h{m to bear (n
mind Phstor Stutzke s the “end™ man.

. Unm ugwampish,
[Detralt News.]

fully nmogwnmpish. v
TIf He Findw It mu.

t give |

OF eourse, Mr. Ulevelaod will not In!el‘tum in |
the Cuban mutter. 'Ioﬂosnm}dhm

And surely no womnan nt the operd ever
tad 0 more entinsiastle reception by the
chappies, irrespeciive of age, color or pre-
vions condition of servitmde.

Tley . stmply overran. bher hox, anl L 5
pretty wlght avm must have been awfuliy
el with all the mndshoking she (il

In bupiig the splendid Stiart mansion
at FIfth avenue -l Sixty-elghih  streoet,
Mr. Whitney Le sccured only n fitting
home for the magnificent mistress of Ll
himseholil,

You cun't me ke & 2ovlety snppess ont n!

apd there s ng :'tguflt'-rﬂ

T hiv ca_‘m'ﬂﬁ‘:' B

Fotr " long ;iTIJu
l‘\‘\mlfl’lnt- ulu{nt the
Four Mundred e
Inge ag el inter-
Batell In Ll cow
aind the How ds 1t
s du the Thorse,
angdl that & wauld
tako o the eatlle
L show Just. o4
taok to the horse
whinw,

Tommyroed!

The Four Huon-
ilred has no duler-
e81 in nuy sort of
andtnal, exowept

the human aul- 3
mnl ef lts own
clags. It mnkes
anuonl se of th
horse show as n
profext for exhil-
iting  Iself,  gnd
there Ity intevest
I ol rapeds einds.

1 aropped Inte e Madison Sdquare Gar-
delt yesterdiy arfornoon, anil suclh Sorrow-
ful woolng and dlsgrontled  granting T
haven't Dedeld sy the “gentlemen” pro-
tested against the “deaters’ at the Horse=
Show. Every sanimdl’ there seemed 1o be
putting np a kick agalnst the neglect of thie
clinpples and the chappiseties,

The barnyard wud the plgsty ave nat o it
as Hoeldfl divoersions, slthoueh I must admlg
(L gome of the more prononueed feainres -
of the exhiblilon ure astontsting, ir nut
entedialnlng,

CHOLLY ENIOEERBOCKBER.
Hursicoran larare i SN

The Jesters’ Chorus.

Agnes—He has the softest brown eyes!

May—And (id you ever see pretifer teeth?

Aunva—Anid hndr ke silk!

May—And he 18 alwuys ps peat o8 8 pln.

Agnes—1 balleve he s hulr Bumin,

Moy—Thile human?  Why, be Is the terrMb
heartod man I ever met.

Agnes—Wham hiise ¥on besa talking ahout

May—Mr. Nieofatlow: dldn't you menn bliu?

Agnes—Why, grabious, no. 1 wits talking ibout

No Enthisipeny Lot
Orver for the Cattle

| my der Uttls collle. —Wishington Times.

With tenrs in LlE décp brown oyes he plended
enrnestiy fora Htlle dvore Llme.

fut the Hloty-besrted landlord remained  Uns
mpved.

Consequently, the tennnt didn’t remain i thag
o itlon. —Claelngill Enmﬂnr.

The virile emumrlnu of the w_ut had now nt-
tulbed to Il posntide glare.

“xo, Algeron,” she wan saying, *It is Impossl-
ble, Papn says he 1s vesy poor, and I haye al-
regdy hid two weddings this Wintet, Farewsll, |
Algeron.™

T'regontly she was alooe with ber thoughts anid
the other eestly  brele-acbme of her lwu,rﬂtﬂ
bome—Lietrolt 'i‘rhmm—

RKind Ol l;matlr:unn {ta gmall hop erylog on
the stepi—What I8 the matter, it toy?

Small  Boy—I-p—pa—pa 18 puttﬂl‘ down &

c—g—arpet.

“And (pes fhat unpleasint task of | your

ON—n—no; p—pit—pn W IS it

UANY C Sympathy xgtd yonr father's pmin. 11
think whit mukes you weep:'

“Negol 1 1_1._mh;iwdt"—-!’aarunn| Weeklz,

sHaye we had o protest from any one recent-
139" usked the Sulinn, WA he 1t W fresh emu
atte:
t}“;o. Yonr mmw," Foplied the Grafia Visier.
“Xo antion hox delgued to cry) ot nguinsr the
continutnee of the Ottoman mnpmt" said the
sutn. mlln;.

Al

filher'n make you po sores, then?"t &




